








\ os 






































Sy 


ae 
— “ORDER YOUR FILM 








FUN NOW! 


WAR 


SCOOP DONOVAN ! ncn 


WHEREVER THERE WAS 
DANGER—WHEREVER 
THE THUNDER OF WAR 
WAS LOUDEST — 
WHEREVER THERE WAS 
VIVID ACTION... 


SCOOP DONOVAN 
WAS THERE ! 
ACE OF WAR CAMERA- 
MEN, SCOOP RECOR- 
DED EVENTS WHICH 
ROCKED NATIONS AND 
WROTE A CRIMSON 
RECORD OF VALOUR 
AND HEROISM. 


ON THE BEACH- 
HEADS—IN THE AIR— 
AND ACROSS THE WAR- 
TORN OCEANS... 


SCOOP DONOVAN WAS 
IN THE THICK OF IT TO 
BRING BACK THRILL- 
PACKED PICTURES TO 
YOU ! 
SCOOP DONOVAN 
APPEARS ONLY IN 
FILM FUN ! 
ON SALE EVERY 
TUESDAY, 4d. 
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194.2. THE BATTLE IN THE NARROW 
BLUE WATERS OF THE MEDITERRANEAN 
WAS REACHING A STORMY CLIMAX AS 


’ |THE EIGHTH ARMY GRAPPLED WITH 


ROMMEL’S AFRIKA KORPS IN THE 
WESTERN DESERT. DAY AFTER LURID 
DAY, THE MALTA CONVOYS BLASTED 
THEIR WAY THROUGH TO THE 
EMBATTLED ISLAND. THE ENEMY 
WAS MERCILESS .-. AND WATCHFUL ... 













9 The Cali. oj | Duty 


Chapters RICHTIG FeiGare 


is THOSE DESPERATE DAYS, pe 28 
7H CAME SUDDENLY TO By WE WILL 
USPECTING MEN FROM THE BY stack out 
iS OF A CALM BLUE SEA OF THE-SUN, / 
E PEACEFUL CLOUDS IN / 
INLIT SKY. IT WAS ABOUT 
OME TO THE FRIGATE 














THE WAP, 1495 TONS, ARMED WITH SIX FOUR-INCH DUAL-PURPOSE.GUNS, 
WAS ON ANTI-~SUBMARINE PATROL IN THE WESTERN APPROACHES TO 
TH discal aytanar ned SHE WAS ithe 


LOOKS LIKE 
BEING A NICE 
PEACEFUL DAY, 

NUMBER 

Irn ONES 











The Cail of Duty 


“ROR FIVE DAYS THE FRIGATE'HAD PATROLLED, HER LOOKOUTS SCANNING AN EMPTY 

1 SKY, HER ASDIC PLUMBING THE SILENT SEA. ‘ON THE SIXTH DAY, A CODED WIREL! 

WMESSAGE WITH WAYA'S CALL SIGN ALERTED THE TELEGRAPHIST LISTENING -OUT 
picicbanat y 


ON FLEET WAVE. 


THE YEOMAN OF SIGNALS 

TOOK THE MESSAGE OVER 

THE BRIDGE NOICE™ PIPE 

AND HANDED IT TO THE 

| WH/P'S SKIPPER, 
LIEUTENANT COMMANDER 


a fae 


aN 


\ PLOT. A COURSE, WiLL, Mou, 


WANT ‘YOU iN MY DAN -CF ASTIN, 
ar _ AYE AYE. | 


fr SIR f 





wD 
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PROCEED TO GIBRALTAR! THE WORDS HAD AN OMINOUS ; 
RING, FOR FROM THAT ROCKY FORTRESS SAILED THE sTop IT, MITCH. 
ILL-FATED MALTA CONVOYS / WATCHFUL EYES ON THE YOU'RE SUPPOSED 
WH/P'S DECK SAW THE SIGNS OF ACTIVITY ON THE BRIDGE. TO BE FELL-IN/ 


\NHAT’S 
THE BUZZ, 
YEO? 


ABLE-SEAMAN JOHN MITCHELL WAS ALWAYS WA/P HAD BEEN IN CONSTANT ACTION 

READY TO LISTE! IR EVEN START— A ‘BUZZ’ ON FOREIGN STATIONS SINCE HER 

OR RUMOUR = COMMISSIONING AT PORTSMOUTH TWO 

> YOU AND YOUR REFITS, YEARS BEFORE... AWD SCON HER 

A REFIT, PORKY, \ MITCH! YOU'VE BEEN GIVING WOULD BE SCREAMING AGAIN 

THAT’S WHAT US THAT FOR TWO YEARS AND) OGL Q 
IT1S/ GOOD WE AIN'T BEEN TIED UP ALONG] AX Yl MRCRAFT SL 
OLD POMPEY, , ) SIDE MORE'N TWO DAYS THE “ STARBOARD 
HERE 1 COME / A\NHOLE TIME / ; : 
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THE GERMAN BOMBER. HAD MANOEUVRED STEALTHILY 
INTO THE SUN. NOW, ENGINES BEATING, IT DIVED 
FEROCIOUSLY ON THE LONE FRIGATE... 


ACTION STATIONS: 
™e GUN CREWS 
CLOSE UP / 


THOSE FEW SECONDS DURING 
WHICH IT WAS INVISIBLE 
AGAINST THE BLAZING SUN 
HAD GIVEN THE JUNKERS 88 
A DEADLY ADVANTAGE 

OVER THE FRIGATE’S 
UNMANNED GUNS. «+ 


















AS-MITCH RACE TO iS POST ST 
THE STARBOARD OCERLKON GUN 
ANITH PORK Y CLOSE GEHING HIM, 
THE FIRST BOMSS FEL 


ag 


: 
$ 
‘ 


Fey 





THE WA/P SHOOK AS A 
| BOMB STRUCK HOME 
AMIOSHIPS. LOOKING BACK. 
THE DAZED PORKY SAW & 
CRUMPLED FIGURE ON 
THE REEKING DECK... 


/ TEDDY'S 
STOPPED & 
PACKET / 





MITCH’S VOICE WAS HARD AND 
BITTER BUT EVEN AS KE 
RESCHED HIS GUN, THE GERMAN 
AIRCRAFT CUMBED STEEPLY 
AWAY AND OUT OF RANGE 


Pa or 
rrr 


N 
< 
S 
y 

S 


INSIDE, THE JUNKERS’ COCKPIT, 
THE PILOT WAS EXULTANT. TH 
WEAK AND ERRATIC FIRE FR 
THE BRITISH FRIGATE HAD 
EMBOLDENED. Hil. HE_BANKED 
SHARPLY AND GRINNED AT HIS 
E0-PILOT eee g— 


tA 





et 


* ™ 


f COME BACK.’ 
you Lousy )} 





WE GIVE THE 
GLISH ANOTHER 
HAKING, EH, KURT ? 
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ON THE WHIP, THEY 
SAW THE JUNKERS 88 
TURN AND HEAD 
TOWARDS THEM 
AGAIN. THE SKIPPER 
HAD REACHED THE 
BRIDGE NOW. 
COOLLY HE GAVE 

HIS ORDERS... 


MITCH'S DEADLY ACCURACY | 
WITH THE OERLIKON WAS 

A BYWORD ON THE WHIP, 

AND THE FRIGATE’S 

NEW COURSE WOULD 

BRING THAT LETHAL 
ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUN TO |YH 
BEAR ON THE Cocksure |” 
GERMAN AIRCRAFT... 


"M READY 
FOR HIM / 


THE JERRY’S OERLIK 


7 _\NE’RE TURNING , 
JO PORT, MITCH . 


THE OLD MAN’S GIVING 
YOU FIRST SMACK ¥ 
AT THE JERRY / 


WHO'S 


ON THE \j 


STARBOARD 


MITCH! 


ON? 


ELL? GooD! 
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SETTLING HIMSELF AGAINST THE 

STRAP, MITCH EASED FHE BARREL 

LEFT AND RIGHT. GETTING THE FEEL 

OF THE SMOOTH AND HEAVY GUN THE CLAPPER: 


S ose 
UNDER HIS HANDS. HE WAS QUITE ISN'T HE FIRING 2. 
COOL NOW... VICIOUSLY COOL ..- ° 


V 


THE JUNKERS CAME IN BOLDLY AT 
‘MAST HEIGHT. NOW IT WAS IN RANGE. 
STILL MITCH HELD HIS FIRE. THEN, 
AS THE GREAT BELLY OF THE 
AIRCRAFT SWUNG INTO HIS SIGHTS... 


THAT’S GRE FOR 
: CROCKING OUR 
KIL 
JERRY J 
q\ 


NC you LEAVE IT To 








J THE'HAIL OF EXPLOSIVE BULLETS 
4° SLAMMED, DEVASTATINGLY AT POINT 
1 BLANK RANGE INTO THE FUSELAGE 
}- OF THE JUNKERS. RIPPING IT 
4 OPEN NOSE TO TAIL «ve 
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GOT HER, 
MITCH & 








MAM AIRCRAFT i ? TCh 
5 7 OF THE AIR BY a IN WAITING FILL 
| A SINGLE DEADLY BURST OF FIRE. (T SIT THE p GES THE WHITES IN 
SEA ON THE WA/P’S QUARTER AND EXPLODED. ATH SET COURSE 
re = Tj ara FOR GIS NOW, NUMBER 
i : ee Cs YP BNE. ONE. AN 


| MORTALLY STRICKEN, THE 
STAGGERED AND FELL, CLAWED ¢ 





| EUTENANT COMMANDER POWYS GRINNED. HE HAD A GOOD SHIP AND & 
| HE WAS READY FOR WHATEVER GRDERS THE ADMIRALTY HAD FOR HIM AT 
{ SRA 7 5 i ee, = 7 
NICE SHOOTING, { /\T WAS A PLEASURE, 
MITCHELL / . / SIR. THAT SO-AND-S0 GOT \ 
LEADING SEAMAN EDWARDS +++ j 4 
\ WE WERE JUST GOING BELOW / 
\ To SEE HOW BAD HE IS. 7 
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UNMOVED BY HIS SUCCESS, A.B. JIM MITCHELL HAD SOMETHING ELSE ON HIS MIND 
NOW... THE WOUNDED LEADING SEAMAN EDWARDS BELOW... 
THAT MEANS THEY'LL 
HE’S BEEN HIT BE GIVING US A NEW 
PRETTY BADLY, KILLICK/ HELL HAVE 
“a\ BUT THE QUACKS// A TO BE SMACK-ON 
WILL FIX HIM_Z Z B® TO FOLLOW GOOD 
2 UP IN GIB. JZ OLD TEDDY / 








THE WH/P’S STARBOARD WATCH HAD BEEN THERE WAS SOMETHING MITCH 

A HAPPY AND EFFICIENT ONE UNDER THE COULD DO NOW TO TAKE HIS MIND 
POPULAR KILLICK. MITCH AND PORKY OFF HIS WOUNDED SHIPMATE. WITH 
WERE GLOOMILY SILENT AS THEY CAME OUT A POT OF PAINT FROM THE CHIPPY’S 
OF THE SICK BAY. SHACK, THE YOUNG A.B. CLIMBED 


7 PLL BE WITH AGAIN TO THE OERLIKON PLATFORM. 
AREN'T You you! I'VE GOT 


COMING, MITCH? TO MAKE MY 
GRUB’S UP! TALLY UP 
FIRSTS 


WELL, THAT’S 
ONE MORE 





MITCH’S TALLY SHOWED THE AIRCRAFT HE 
HAD SHOT DOWN, THE THREE TORPEDO 
BOATS HE HAD SUNK, AND THE SHORE 
BATTERY HE HAD SILENCED IN A NIGHT 
ACTION OFF BENGHAZI. THIS WAS DONE 
AGAINST ORDERS, BUT... 


yrerw nwa 


MITCHELL'S STILL 
DISFIGURING ‘YOUR 
PAINT WORK, CHIEF, 


HE’S A GOOD YOUNG 
2UN, SIR. HE CAN COVER 
THE SHIP WITH TALLYS 
AS LONG AS HE KEEPS 
SHOOTING ’EM DOWN. 
THERE'S ATIME TO BE 
PUSSER, SIR... AND A 
TIME NOT TO BE / 


THE SHIP'S OFFICERS TURNED A BLIND AND AMUSED 
EYE ON THIS INFRINGEMENT OF NAVAL REGULATIONS. 
IT WAS & SMALL SHIP, MEN AND OFFICERS WERE 
COMRADES, NOT COGS IN AN INHUMAN MACHINE. 
S50, UNMOLESTED BY AUTHORITY, MITCH WENT 
BELOW TO TURN IN. % 


1 GOT THE BUZZ 
FROM SPARKS, 
PORKY. IT’S GIB 
AGAIN! RECKON 
WE'LL BE GETTING 
OUR NEW KILLICK 
TOMORROW / 





{4 
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Chapter 2. THE NEw Kiteick 


ALL THAT NIGHT, THE WAP STEAMED EAST TOWARDS | 
“| GIBRALTAR. AT DAWN, THE GREAT ROCK LOOMED UP : 

FROMTHE HORIZON ANO THE LITTLE SHIP HEADED | 
LIN TO FULFIL KER VIOLENT DESTINY. 





CURIOUS EYES WATCHED THE SHABBY LITTLE 44 
STEAMED PAST THE BATTLESHIP 7YRANZ, CRITICAL 
THE EYES OF AYOUNG R.N: RATING, SEITE S BARTLETT -« 


AH WELL, 
JUST LOOK KEITH BOY, HAPPEN 
AT HER / ‘ ={ THEN'VE BEEN TOO BUSY 


TALK ABOUT SINKING SUBS TO KEEP 


THEIR BRASSES SHINING //= 








The Call of Duty ‘5 
a 
= ON THE GREAT 7YPANVT, THE CISCIPLINE WAS STRICT ANO iMPERSONAL - 
ARADESHIP ALONE COULD NOT HOLD TOGETHER A CRESY OF MORE THAN A 
HOUSAND MEN, AND TO KEITH BARTLETT SUCH DISCIPLINE WAS NATURAL 





OURE WANTED 
N THE SHIP'S 


| KEKTH WAS A BIG SHIP MAN. HE FITTED SMOOTHLY INTO 1 D0, SIR/ AND Y 
' THAT RIGID FRAMEWORK OF DUTY. AND NOW HIS CHANCE | L (LL TRY TO BE 
| HAD COME NOT MERELY TO ACCEPT THAT DISCIPLINE, \NORTHY OF 
| BUT TO ENFORCE IT, ———--—--_---—_—_—— St 
at WELL, BARTLETT, YOUR NEW 2 
RATING HAS, COME THROUGH. YOU'RE A 
{  LEADING- SEAMAN NOW! | HOPE ‘You 
APPRECIATE THE RESPONSIBILITY THAT 
= TpyHtAS BEEN PUT ON YoU / 
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BUT CLOSE BEHIND KEITH'S THRILL OF PLEASURE AT HIS PROMOTION WAS 





NOW, BARTLETT, YOUR NEW 

RATING MAKES YOU REDUNDANT ON 

THE 7YRANT. YOU'RE BEING POSTED To 

A FRIGATE. SHE’S IN GIB AT THIS MOMENT & 

AND YOU JOIN HER AT ONCE. HER NAME h & 
1S... LET ME SEE... THE WA/A! il 

‘ona 

” 


A FRIGATE, EH? 
HAPPEN THEY'LL 

AND WENT TO ; BE ABLE TO TEACH 
COLLECT HIS GEAR. aR YOU SOMETHING 
HE FELT SHAKEN... \ . ABOUT LITTLE 
BUT HE HAD NO : 5 SHIPS NOW, 
INTENTION OF 5 Be cs KILLICK / 
SHOWING IT TO HIS . ; 
SHIPMATE. *s 


MAYBE PLL: 
TEACH THEM 


SOMETHING / 
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ON THE BRIEF TRIP TO THE QUAYSIDE, THE YOUNG 
“KILLICK WONDERED HOW HE WOULD FIT INTO 
THE UNFAMILIAR ROUTINE OF AUTHORITY ON 
A SMALL SHIP. GRIMLY DETERMINED, HE 
SEARCHED AMONGST THE WARSHIPS CROWDED 
IN THE BASIN. THEN HIS HEART SANK ... 

7 r 


Fy 





17 CANT BE... 
OH GOSH, 1T°S THA, 
OL0 TRAMP / SAW 
THIS MORNING £ 
OH, WELL! H.M.S. 
WHIP, HERE 
1 COME / 


THE WAP \NAS CERTAINLY AN EVIL SIGHT. CABLE SNAKED OVER HER LITTERED 
DECKS, OXY-ACETYLENE TORCHES HAD BURNED RED PATCHES ON HER SCARRED 
HULL. FROWNING DISGUSTEDLY, LEADING SEAMAN KEITH BARTLETT WENT ABOARD. 





|/“\WOTCHER, MATE. YOU'RE 
THE NEW KILLICK, AREN'T Ky 
You? I'M IN YOUR WATCH. ] © ‘ 
SLING YOUR KITBAG DOWN ( 
AND PLL FIND THE 


BUFFER FOR You / 
— 


SS 
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KEITH FOLLOWED MITCH GRIMLY ALONG THE CLUTTERED DECK, SO THIS WAS 
DISCIPLINE ON A SMALL SHIP! HE HAD NEVER SPOKEN 50 CASUALLY To HIS 
KILLICK ON THE 7YRAN7. STILL, THE CHIEF BO’SUN’S MATE SEEMED To 
UNDERSTAND WHAT HE WAS FEELING. . 






























THE WAVE'S A BIT DIFFERENT — (ai 
TO THE 7 YRANT; EH, BARTLETT? | 

NEVER MIND, SHE'LL LOOK MORE 
SHIPSHAPE WHEN THE DOCK YARD g@ 
MATEYS HAVE TAKEN THEIR 
CLOBBER ASHORE, 






i SUPPOSE SHE 
WILL. AND IT'S] 
TOMORROW WE'RE } 
SAILING» CHIEF, 
iSN’T ITP 













MITCH, MEANWHILE, HE’S REAL PUSSER, STOW IT. 
HAD SHREWDLY 1 TELL YOu! BIG SHIPS HERE HE 
SIZED “UP THE NEW (S WRITTEN ALL COMES WITH 
LEADING H oy \ OVER HIM/ NO MORE THE BUFFER 
' . SWINGING THE -LEAD 

FOR US, MATES / 








The Call of Duty 

| AND THE YOUNG A.B. WAS RIGHT/ AT DAWN NEXT MORNING, THE NEW 
KILLICK’S SHARP AND UNFAMILIAR VOICE BROUGHT THE BLEARY HEADS 
“ABRUPTLY FROM THEIR HAMMOCKS. : SSE 


WAKEY, Nhat 
WAKE”, RISE DID | TELL ‘You, 
AND SHINES, PORKY/ 


= ae 


SUN, 


Vi 


if 


KEITH WAS DETERMINED TO ENFORCE ij GET A MOVE ON, », 
THE AUTHORITY THE NAVY HAD ; MITCHELL  LASH 
VESTED IN HIM RIGHT FROM THE START. i ANO STOW! ‘NE GET 
HIS MIND MIGHT STILL BE UNCERTAIN» ; UNDER WAY IN 

RSH HALF-AN-HOUR AND 
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TWENTY MINUTES LATER, ON THE BRIDGE, THE SKIPPER GAVE A QUIET ORDER. DOWN IN 
THE ENGINE ROOM THE DIALS QUIVERED. THE W4/P WAS READY FOR SEA. 


IN THE WHEELHOUSE, THE ‘ dep de FULL AHEAD 
COXSWAIN SHIFTED THE s ee, SO7H ENGINES. 
WHEEL UNDER HIS HANDS, jigage MIDSHIPS 
HIS EYES ON THE : i 
ILLUMINATED COMPASS AS 

THE SKIPPER CONNED THE 

FRIGATE INTO THE ROAD - 

STEAD. AT LAST SHE 

WAS CLEAR . «+ 
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THE RUMOURS WHICH HAD SPREAD THROUGH THE WA/P’*S 
MESSDECKS DURING THE PAST TWENTY FOUR HOURS 


WERE SETTLED. SHE WAS JOINING THE ESCORT OF A 
MALTA BOUND CONNGCY ... 





TWO HOURS LATER, AS THE FRIGATE TOOK UP STATION ON THE BEAM OF THE 
CONVOY, THE OMINOUS ORDER CAME.” AVO OANGER OF ANOTHER K/NO 
WAS /N THE OFFING FOR A.8.4IM MITCHELL. 


HE MAY BE THE BEST 
GUNNER YOU'VE GOT IN THE SHIP, 
CHIEF, BUT | STILL THINK HE'S 
GOT TOO MUCH TO SAY FOR 

HIMSELF IT*S DISCIPLINE 
HE NEEDS / 
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BUT NOW, IN THE ASDIC CABIN OF THE 
} FRIGATE, A TELL- TALE SPECK STARRED Ie 
THE GLOWING GREEN CIRCLES OF THE & 


RADIO. BEAM... 








| IN THOSE TREACHEROUS WATERS, AN ASDIC CONTACT COULD MEAN ONLY ONE 
THING «6. A U-B0AT LURKING HUNGRILY UNDER THE SURFACE & is 


ASDIC < 
REPORTS A WHEEL HARD A-PORTS 
CONTACT, SIR/ PORT ENGINE 
hos ASTERN J HALF ASTERN 7 
< Poe DEPTH CHARGE CREW, 








CLOSE UP 


py 
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A NENGEFUL HUNTER, THE WA/P ‘TURNED IN 
4 A SWIFT LUNGE TOWARDS HER HIDDEN 


ES 
LOBBED INTO HER WAKE. TEN SECONDS LATER, 
THE SEA WAS SHATTERED BY VIOLENT 
‘ UNDERWATER EXPLOSIONS. 


we 





IN THE MURKY DEPTHS, A SLIM GREY HULL 
SHUDDERED UNDER THE IMPACT OF THE 
HAMMERBLOWS. (MEN FOUGHT ‘FRANTICALLY 
To CONTROL THEIR LURCHING CRAFT. BUT IN 

|) VAIN. 2 


oe sian tapes atlas 
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THE DEPTH CHARGES HAD FORCED 
THE U-BOAT JO THE SURFACE. 
BUT IN THAT DESPERATE BATTLE 
OF THE HIGH SEAS, NO QUARTER 





AT TWENTY TWO KNOTS, THE W4/P BORE DOWN ON THE 
CRIPPLED SUBMARINE. FROM THE OERLIKON PLATFORM 
THE TENSE MITCH SAW THE CONNING TOWER OPEN. 
GRIMLY HE SWUNG THE WICKED BARREL OF THE 
OERLIKON DOWNWARDS. 


THEY’RE GOING 
To FIRE ON us / 
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THE GUN ON THE U-BOAT’S GLISTENING DECK WAS CAPABLE OF DEALING 
ANICIOUS BLOW AT THE VULNERABLE SUPERSTRUCTURE OF THE FRIGATE. 
BUT MITCH WAS NOT PARTICULAR ABOUT HIS TARGET... SO LONG AS HE 
HIT THE ENEMY! 





MITCH’S CONTROLLED OERLIKON BURST. SWEPT THE DECK OF THE U-BOAT WITH 
FLYING LEAD AS THE WA/P CLOSED WITH HER TREACHEROUS ENEMY. THE GERMAN 
GUN CREW WERE HURLED ASIDE AS THOUGH BY A GIANT HAND . 


THAT 
WAS MITCHELL, 
SIR. HE'S 
SILENCED 
THEIR GUN / 
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| A THOUSAND TONS OF STEEL THUNOERED | 
| TOWARDS THE DOOMED U-BOAT AT & ’ 
| SBNAGE TWENTY-TWO KNOTS & 


WITH A SLEDGEHAMMER IMPACT, 

THE KNIFE-SHARP BOWS BLUDGEONED 
INTO THE FLIMSY HULL OF THE U-BOAT. 
{TS .PLATES GROANING, THE SUBMARINE 


ROLLED RIGHT OVER UNDER THE ONRUSHING 


_ FRIGATE «+e. 


wr 
ed 


Pe ~~] DEATH PLUNGE. 


THINK SHE'S 
HAD ENOUGH, 
NUMBER ONE / 








THE U-BOAT'S BACK WAS BROKEN! BOWS | 
AND STERN PIERCED’ THE SCARRED. WATER | 
FOR A BRIE INSTANT BEFORE THE FINK | 





} 
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i DON'T NEED 
THAT SORT OF ORDER, 
KILLICK »«» NO ONE 


THOUGH NO ONE ; ON THE WA/P 
SAVE YOU THE : 


ORDER TO FIRE! 


x1 / : 
ee 
ep - ; - 


Zi 


een 


NSS 
2S 


| iMPRESSED, DESPITE HIMSELF, BY THE A.B.'S 


THERE WAS NO TIME NOW TO QUESTION 
PROWESS WITH THE OERLIKON GUN, KEITH THE IRREPRESSIBLE SEAMAN. 
BARTLETT HAD CLIMBED TO THE GUN ALREADY THE WA/P HAD PUT ABOUT 
| PLATFORM. WHAT HE SAW THERE MADE TO SEARCH FOR THE SURVIVORS 


| THE YOUNG DISCIPLINARIAN BLINK. FROM THE WRECKED U-BOAT BUT 

Cia Torn KEITH BARTLETT MADE A MENTAL 
[THATS HALF A SUB. 

| 1cAN ADD TO.THE =} STAND BY 

LLY NOW, PORKY! 7O PICK UP 1S AGAINST REGULATIONS! yzitikes| 

T\4 SURV/VORS.”. LL HAVE TO DO SOMETHING —<uttPlig 

WHAT THE 3 AGOUT IT WHEN WE p=" aa 

DEVIL J YP N GET 70 MALTA 


oe 


THAT TALLY OF MITCHELL'S 








IN THE HOURS WHICH FOLLOWED, THE 
CONVOY CAME UNDER HEAVY ATTACK 
FROM THE AIR. MANY TIMES THE 

Mi WH/P'S GUNS BLAZED IN ANGRY 

B DEFIANCE. ONE MERCHANT SHIP WAS 

HIT AND SET ABLAZE, ANOTHER WAS 
TORPEDOED. THE OTHERS LIMPED ON 
TOWARDS MALTA..«« 


B 
“@ 


: Yt, 
ES 23 Boe 4 
iz: —Seee: * 








Chapler 3. 


AT_LAST, HER DECKS REEKING 
WITH CORDITE, HER CREW WEARY 
BUT UNDEFEATED, 414.5. WA/P \ 
STEAMED SLOWLY INTO GRAND 
HARBOUR, VALETTA. ANOTHER 
PERILOUS JOB HAD BEEN DONE. 


ON THE OERLIKON 
PLATFORM, A.B. JIM 
MITCHELL CONTEMPLATED 
HIS TALLY WITH TIRED 
SATISFACTION. BUT AT 
THAT MOMENT, OTHER 
EVES WERE LOOKING 

AT IT WITH A GRIMMER 
MOTIVE .+- 


¥ 
¥ 


eee ess 


Me 
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THE Missinc GUNNER 


Sy, 


Ai 


HALF 
AHEAD 807TH / 
MIOSHIPS / 
WELL, WE MADE 
IT, NUMBER 
ONE / 


THAT'S ANOTHER 
TWo TO ADD, 
PORKY, AS WELL 
AS THAT HALF suB/ 

PLL NEED A NEW 
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JLEADING SEAMAN KEITH BARTLETT KNEW ALL RIGHT, MITCHELL, YOu’ ‘, i 
THAT THE THME HAD COME FOR A SHOWDOWN / AD -ENOUGH ROPE! | WANT \ 
‘WITH THE YOUNG SEAMAN. THE NAVY HAD 7 | THAT MESS ON THE BULKHEAD 
GIVEN HIM AUTHORITY, AND FOR THE GOOD | = \ PAINTED OUT BEFORE 


OF THE SHIP HE WOULD USE IT/ HANDS ARE PIPED ASHORE / 
4 > GET THAT? a 


! 


WHAT ; 
WARE YOU 
fe CALLING A | 


MESS? 7HA73S 
MY TALLY 


- 


T MEICH WAS ANGRY AND REBELLIOUS. 
| WHAT DID THIS STIFF-NECKED KILLICK 
uKNOW ABOUT THE SPIRIT OF A LITTLE 
SHIP, WITH HIS NAVAL REGULATIONS 

AND HIS RED TAPE? 


DON'T 
P CARE WHAT IT 
1S, MITCHELL, iT'S 
AGAINST NAVY 
REGULATIONS. THERE'S 
GOING TO BE NO ; 
SLACKNESS IN MY 
WATCHS ‘YOU'VE 
GOT YOUR 
“ORDERS 
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ER, MITCH WAS DRESSED IN HI5 NUMBER ONES READY FOR SHORE 
STARBOARD WATCH SAW THEIR LEADING HAND GO GRIMLY ON DECK. 


tichitadchdRlectas nee 
YOU'D BETTER GET LET HIM! THIS 1S A 
YOUR TIDDLY SUIT OFF, 











Path YOUR LAT 
b LEAVE. THE 


ROUBLE WAS BREWING.» ZZ 






FIGHTING SHIP, NOT & 
MEN MITCH, THE KILLICK’S PUSSER BATTLE WAGON ff 
GONE TO LOOK AT TOA NG Re 

AB 


LIBERTY 
(STER 





AND ANGRY, KNOWING INSTINCTIVELY WHAT HE WOULD FIND THERE, 
H BARTLETT CLIMBED TO THE OERLIKON PLATFORM... 
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THE TALLY WAS STILL THERE ..- 


. MITCHELL, 
MITCHELL HAD EVEN ADDED To IT FALL OUT / 
HIS LATEST SCORE/ KEITH'S Ae | WANT You 
ee SET IN A UP HERE / 


THE KEENNESS OF A RAW 
‘YOUNG LEADING HAND AND 
THE FIGHTING PRIDE OF A 
YOUNG SAILOR WERE 
LEADING INEXORABLY TO 
TRAGEDY... 

I'M NOT 
PAINTING OUT La 
THAT TALLY... 

NOT FOR A 
-PUSSER 
KILLICK 4 
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LIPS SET, KEITH “BARTLETT DRAGGED THE BRUSH ACROSS THE TALLY. es GUST OF 
ANGER CHOKED MITCH'S THROAT. BLINDLY HE LUNGED FORWARD 





IN THAT ERIE MOMENT, UNTHINKINGLY, THE YOUNG SEAMAN We. COMMITTED A 
CRIME... AND ONE OF THE WORST IN KING’S REGULATIONS 


YOU SHOULDN'T 
HANE DONE THAT, 
MITCHELL! GO 

BELOW AND 
STAY THERE / 


Oe == The Cail of Duty 
CHIEF PETTY OFFICER HEATH= | 7 SHOULDN'T SAY YOU ASKED 
SENT MITCH STERNLY BELOW FOR THAT, BARTLETT... 
AND TURNED RESIGNEDLY BUT YOU O10,f 

TO THE PALE-FACED SENIOR THAT TALLY WAS 
RATING. ; —————-l\ MITCHELL'S PRIDE 
ee “AND JOYS 





MAYBE IT WAS, 

HIEF, BUT IT’S 
AGAINST REGULATIONS 
IT’S. OUR DUTY TO 
ENFORCE DISCIPLINE, 

ISN'T ITP : 












THE OLD NAVY MAN KNEW WHEN TO RIDE A MAN WITH DISCIPLINE AND WHEN 
YO TURN & BLIND EYE. IT WAS A LESSON THE: NEW LEADING HAND WOULD 
LEARN IN TIME. BUT ALREADY THE DAMAGE HAD BEEN DONE. 
—— Tipe eR? << 
la YOU'LL LEARN MORE ABOUT \ VE GOT TO, YOU KNOW ~ \ 
DUTY AND DISCIPLINE WHEN } THAT, CHIEF’. THIS MAY SE j 
YOURE A BIT OLDER, BARTLETT. / (A LITTLE SHIP, BUT STRIKING t 
\. SENIOR RATING iS y 


1 SUPPOSE YOU'LL PUT THE vA 
BOY ON A CHARGE P > . STILL A CRIME IN THE 
~ oe ~ NAVY f 


HMS + 
- coe 
rr @ 


a% a D 
\ ar 


yy y i 























a 
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= AFFAIR WAS TOO SERIOUS NOW TO BE HUSHED UP. RELUCTANTLY ° 


— CHIEF BO’SUN’S MATE WENT AFT TO SEE THE WAVES 
T LIEUTENANT. 


\ tH 
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| LHAVE TO REPORT A 
| SERIOUS BREACH OF ME..ABOUT IT AND 
| DISCIPLINE BY A PLL SEE THE 
| JUNIOR RATING, SIR / SKIPPER. 
&.8. MITCHELL / 


| ee 


| SLOWLY, ALMOST AGAINST THE WILL OF THESE BRAVE AND HUMANE MEN,. THE 
| MACHINERY OF JUSTICE WAS SET IN MOTION. p> 
asta — . THE DEVIL HE OID! 
1S MITCHELL, SIR. ; THAT'S TOO SERIOUS TO 3 
APPARENTLY THE NEW OVERLOOK / THOUGH OEUCE KNOWS} 
LEADING HAND ORDERED . WE'LL NEED MITCHELL ON THIS TOBRUK: 
HiM_ TO PAINT OUT , ? RUN OF OURS! THERE'S LIKELY TO BE 
THAT TALLY OF HIS d PLENTY OF ACTION / CONFOUND 
SND HE REFUSED. THESE OVER- ZEALOUS 
HE STRUCK BIG SHIP MEN / 
BARTLETTs TAO / 








THE FIRST STEP_WAS TO 
BRING A.B. MITCHELL 
BEFORE THE FIRST 
LIEUTENANT AT A 
DEFAULTER’S PARADE. 
THE SKIPPER CONSIDERED 
++eAND SHOOK HIS 
HEAD. 


THE YOUNG A.B. COULD HAVE 
BEEN SENT ASHORE TO 

THE NAVAL PRISON, BUT 

SUCH A COURSE WAS 
REPUGNANT TO LT.COMMANDER 
POWYS.. MITCH MUST STAY 
ON BOARD THE WA/P,.. 
EVEN IF IT WAS IN THE CELLS! 


! NEVER THOUGHT 
"'0 BE IN THE RATTLE 
ON THE QLD WA/P. 
STILL, I'D RATHER BE 

HERE THAN IN THE 

GLASSHOUSE / 
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WE_ SAIL AT DAWN 
TOMORROW, NUMBER 
ONE/ THERE’LL BE NO 
TIME FOR DEFAULTERS 
WHILE WE’RE ONLOADING 
STORES FOR THE TOBRUK 
GARRISON. YOU'LL HAVE 

JO PUT MITCHELL IN 
THE CELLS UNTIL WE 


GET BACK TO MALTA! 


WON'T BE FOR LONG 
MITCH, THE SKIPPER'LL 
SEE TO THAT / 
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Chapters. Wiureu's Tarry 


ALL THAT ‘DAY AND FAR INTO. THE y THE BUZZ IS THAT WE'RE \ 
NIGHT THE STORES FOR THE BESIEGED iy GOING TO TOBRUK, PORKY / 
GARRISON AT TOBRUK WERE SWUNG THE JERRIES HAVE CUT IT OFF 
ABOARD THE WAR- SCARRED FRIGATE. FROM MONTY'S LOT AND 
IN PREPARATION FOR HER DANGEROUS THE ONLY WAY TO GET 
MISSION. SUPPLIES TO THE GARRISON 
————— eee IS FROM THE SEA. GOING TO 
BE A ROCKY TRIP, SO 
THE COX'N SAYS / 








WITHOUT OLD 
MITCH AT THE 

: OERLIKON / EVEN 

Rag) JIMMY- THE-ONE’S 


CHOKKER ABOUT. 


AS DAWN STREAKED THE 
SKY OVER THE BATTERED 
ISLAND, W47P’S CAPSTAN 
GROANED. FROM THE 


ROCKY HARBOUR BED, a RW Re 

THE ANCHOR LUNGED : ‘ wat 
UPWARDS TO ITS SALT- aes Ss e AW! guide 
STREAKED PLACE ON THE 

FRIGATE’S BOWS... 

4.M.5. WAP \NAS 

PUTTING TO SEA AGAIN / 




















E 3} The 


| GATHERING SPEED, W440 HEADED THE FOOLS 
FOR THE OPEN SEA. ON THE FORRARD STILL CHOKS 
DECK, YOUNG KEITH BARTLETT E WITH MES 
1 NOTICED THE BLACK LOOKS CAST \ 4 THEY SEE + 
AT HiM BY THE CAPSTAN PARTY. Z . To DOIT P H 


HIS JAW JUTTED BELLIGERENTLY... : DISCIPLINE ..- 
7 Er s apa =! |) THATIS THE ONY 
SS ante Z Z yy. WAY TO MAKE 


FIGHTING SHIP 
EFFICIENT £ We: 
THEVELL BREA 











KEITH REGRETTED THE TROUBLE AS MUCH AS MITCH’S FRIENDS, BUT: HE HAD 
SEEN IT AS HIS DUTY TO DISCIPLINE THE YOUNG A.B. AND LEADING SEAMAIN | 
BARTLETT R.N. WOULD DO HIS DUTY AT ANY COST... INCLUDING THE SCOWLS WHICH 

DOGGED HIM IN THE HOURS WHICH FOLLOWED. THEN... p—-— 








, > AIRCRAFT. — » 
“1. B STARBOARD BEAM f = 
‘ VY MS 








— 


4 HERE THEY COME, 
F, NUMBER ONE f 

AND FIFTY SEA MILES 

TO TOBRUK! ACT/ONV 
STATIONS / GUN 
CREWS CLOSE lf 














h THE ‘BOMBERS 
| WERE ITALIAN. 
| THEY CAME IN 
| FROM THE 
STARBOARD 


3 
| THE'GUN FELT HEAVY UNDER 
PORKY’S NERVOUS HANDS. 

IN THAT TENSE MOMENT, 
BEFORE THE TARGET CAME 
INTO HiS SIGHTS, HE WISHED 
if HAD BEEN MITCH THERE, 
Ls HIS RIGHTFUL PLACE. 


h 


\pauss WIDE... 
OW, CRIPES £ 
> = 
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THE FIERCE CLATTER OF THE 
OERLIKON REACHED THE CELL 
BELOW DECKS AS A FAINT 
TREMOR IN THE STEEL PLATES, 
BUT IT WAS ENOUGH TO 
AROUSE THE IMPRISONED 
GUNNER TO A FURY OF 
FRUSTRATION £ 


AND MITCH WAS NOT ALONE IN HIS FRUSTRATION, 
ABOVE DECKS, THE ITALIAN BOMBERS PRESSED 
HOME THEIR ATTACK, UNMOLESTED BY THE 
INACCURATE FIRE FROM THE STARBOARD OERLIKON. 
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ONLY MAGNIFICENT SHIP-HANOLING 8Y THE SKIPPER 
SAVED THE W4/P FROM A DREADFUL MAULING 
AS THE SECOND BOMBER CAME IN. ALREADY EIRES 
WERE RAGING IN THREE PLACES, AND 

ATTACK WAS COMING...« 





YM BEGINNING TO MISS SO AM _!, NUMBER 
YOUNG MITCHELL ON ONE / WE'LL HAVE TO 
THAT OERLIKON. SIR / DO SOMETHING ABOUT THAT 
WHEN WE GET TO TOBRUK, 
REGULATIONS OR NO j 
REGULATIONS / 


MITCH’S COOL AND BELLIGERENT GUNNERY WAS BEING MISSED BY EVERYONE 
ON BOARD. EVEN KEITH BARTLETT, FACING THE SEARING FLAMES ON THE QUARTER 
DECK WITH GRITTED TEETH, FELT A SUDDEN KEEN REGRET. 


THEY 'RE_GOING / 
THE EYTIES 
ARE GOING / 


Wse 


RN 
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THEIR RACKS EMPTY, THE BOMBERS DWINDLED {NTO THE EASTERN SK¥. A TWENTY KNOT 
t BREEZE FANNING THE FLAMES ON HER UPPER DECK, THE W477 SAILED ON- 


zZ[ ae — ems 
i } f NEVER MIND, PORKY, 
| } 


/ sorry, cHicr! 
{ YOU OID ‘YOUR BEST’ 


{ OR HAVE BEEN 
“a PEAS IN THE ‘ \ THERE'S ONLY ONE 
S \, MITCH ON THIS 
Ss 
st Nes ee ee 
































\ M@RE USE SHELLING 
GALLEY J 








SMUSTAT GET. 
SOFT! EVEN IEA: 
MAN: CAN HANOLE 


JOB FOSEE  |-, 
THAT _HE DOES.” j 
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DHE BEEN WRONG TO RIDE A.B. MITCHELL? HAD THEY TAUGHT HIM Au 
THERE WAS TO KNOW ABOUT DISCIPLINE ON BOARD. THE GIANT 7xAW7" 
NOW, AS THE FLAMES DIED DOWN ON THE M7//2’5 SCARRED DECKS, 

F KEITH BARTLET - 

MALL FIRES x 

UNDER. ¢ Sentra, * GOOD sHOW, 
NUMBER ONE? WE'LL \ 

BERTH AT TOBRUK 

INSIDE THE HOUR # 





SLASHING THROUGH THE CALM SEA, THE W4/P RACED THROU 
ENEMY. INFESTED WATERS FOR TOBRUK. KEEN EYES SCANNED 
f HORIZON. SUDDENLY THE LOOKOUT ON THE STARBOARD WING S 
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LOOKOUT REPORTS WE'LL BE IN BEFORE 
TORPEDO BOATS THEY CAN CATCH US, 
TO SEAWARD, NUMBER ONE / BUT 
sir / THEY'LL PROVIOE A HOT 

RECEPTION COMMITTEE 
WHEN WE COME OUT 
AGAIN TONIGHT / 

















ALREADY THE SHATTERED HARBOUR OF 
TOBRUK WAS IN SIGHT. THE W472 HAD 
CARRIED OUT HER MISSION, THOUGH 

HER RETURN JOURNEY WOULD BE 
& DESPERATE ONE. 


T TH 
PONGOS / ANGELS 
OF MERCY, 
THAT’S WHAT 
WE ARE / 
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ALL THAT DAY THE SWEATING SAILORS OFFLOADED THE STORES AND AMMUNITION 
FOR THE BELEAGUERED GARRISON. THE WORK ALMOST DONE, THEIR THOUGHTS 
TURNED FOREBODINGLY TO THE ENEMY SHIPS AWAITING THEM OUTSIDE THE HARBOUR. 


WELL, THAT'S GOT THE 
PONGO'S GRUB ASHORE! YOU SHUT YOUR MOUTH, 
COR, MITCH IS IN LOFTY! ‘YOU’RE GOING 
THE BEST PLACE TO WISH MITCH WAS ON 
THIS TRIP / THAT OERLIKON WHEN 
WE RUN FOR IT THROUGH B 
ae 


THOSE TORPEDO 
BOATS TONIGHT / 


HANING 
CHIEF, I'VE a SECOND THOUGHTS, 
BEEN THINKING R > s /, BARTLETT ? WELL, 
ABOUT MITCHELL .. : P Me [ft IT’S TOO LATE, 


SKIPPER 
WANTS: YOU 
IN HIS CABIN, 
BARTLETT, AT 
THE DOUBLE /4 
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, WONDERING, THE YOUNG. LEADING THE WORDS FORCED THEMSELVES 
| SEAMAN MADE HIS WAY 7 ? .OUT OF KEITH’S’ LIPS BEFORE HE 
i CAPTAIN’S CABIN, LIEUTENANT HAD TIME TO THINK, THEY CAME 
2} GOMMANDER POWYS LOOKED AT ‘FROM HIS HEART. »» AND THE 

HIM COOLLY. +» SKIPPER SMILED.” 


i> 
('M_GLAD ‘YoU FEEL THAT, 
‘BARTLETT, 1 WANTED ‘YOU-TO Y 
UNDERSTAND WHY 1 INTEND BREAKING 
REGULATIONS AND RELEASING 
MITCHELL TEMPORARILY. 
| THOUGHT YOU OUGHT TO BE 
THE MAN TO re BELOW 




















| & STRONG ENEMY FORCE 15 
WAITING FOR US OUTSIDE THE 
HARBOUR P. WE'LL ‘NEED EVERY 

i. GUN JO GET THROUGH ’ Now, 

~ THERE'S MITCHELL »s> 


/THANK ‘YOU, 
SIR/ ML 


NiTH A STRANGE, BUT 
MIVID RELIEF, KEITH 
HURRIED BELOW. HE 
|, BID NOT EVEN WONDER 
) WHAT THE OFFICERS OF 
| THE TYRANT. SNOULD 
| HANE THOUGHT OF THIS 
| BREACH OF NAVY 
| REGULATIONS, HE WAS 
SMALL SHIP MAN NOW, 
} AND.HE FELT LIKE ONE. 






“ALL RIGHT, . 
‘MATE! [NE GOT 
“ORDERS FROM 
THE SKIPPER .TO 
RELEASE MITCHELL 


PERSONALLY / 
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FOR & MOMENT THE YOUNG KILLICK STo0e 
IRRESOLUTE. SHOULD HE REPORT 
MITCHELE’S NEW CRIME, THE MOST SERIOUS } 
ONE OF OF ALL. If WAS HIS DUTY TO... ANG 
Y : 


WHAT'S UP, >. 
KILLICKP 












RT&KING THE KEYS FROM THE GUARD, 
KEITH BURST rer THE DOOR Or 
! "S CELL ... AND GASPED. 


THE 
CRAZY FOOL.’ 
HE'S BeOKEN a 

: SHIP 
























NOTHING ... 

MITCHELL'S NOT 
TO BE DISTURBED 
TILL | GET BACK ./ 
THAT'S AN 
OROER / 


















KEITH BARTLETT HAD MADE UP HIS | y ; / \'M GOING 
4 MIND. HE WOULD GO ASHORE AND ’ = ASHORE ON 
BRING BACK THE CRAZY ‘YCUNG winereee CAPTAIN'S | 
A.B. WHAT THE WA/2 NEEDED 
A NOW. WAS A DEADLY -— 
I HAND ON A GUN, 
NOT A NEW CRIME 
| ENTERED ON A, 
IARGE SHEET.’ 
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CTONCEALING HIS is 
REVOLVER, KEITH 

HURRIED PAST 

THE GUARD AND 

DOWN THE 

GANGWAY ..- 

THERE WAS NO 

TIME TO LOSE... 


SOMEWHERE IN THE SHELL-TORN STREETS 
OF TOBRUK THE FUGITIVE SAILOR WAS 
HIDING / BUT HE WOULD NOT GO FAR UNTIL 
DARKNESS CAME DOWN TO HIDE HIS 
MOVEMENTS. 





HELL FIND SOMEWHERE 
7O HIDE OUT TILL AFTER 
DARK!’ THAT PILL BOX 


LOOKS A LIKELY PLACE L { 
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LUCK WAS WITH THE LEADING HAND-SO FAR. IN THE SHADOWS OF THE WRECKE 
PILL BOX LURKED A STOCKY FIGURE IN A SOAKING BLUEJACKET’S UNIFORM. ‘ 


ME ALONE, 
KILLICK / 


HIS IMPRISONMENT HAD MADE THE BELLIGERENT 5 YOU AIN'T, KILLICK / 
YOUNG SEAMAN FIGHTING MAD/ THE SOUNDS ALL RIGHT, | BROKE 
OF BATTLE OVERHEAD DURING THE ATTACK BY | SHIP / | SWAM ASHORE 
THE ITALIAN BOMBERS HAD DRIVEN HIM AND I'M STAYING 


BEYOND THE POINT OF ENDURANCE. ASHORE 8U7 
7 NO ONE’S GOING 70 


'M_ TAKING f, LOCK ME LP, 
: \ SEE P 





Yau: BACK, 
MITCHELL / 
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MITCH HAD BROKEN SHIP 
TO FIGHT, NOT TO RUN AWAY. 
AND WILD HORSES WOULD 
-NOT DRAG HIM BACK / 















KF -sshane \ 
SKULKING IN ANY 
FLAMING CELL WHILE 
THERE'S FIGHTING TO 
BE DONE! iF THEY 
WON'T LET ME USE A 
GUN ON THE WAZA, 
THERE'S PLENTY’LE 
GIVE ME ONE 
“ CHERE IN TOBRUK: 


— or 
lag es pd 





















FRPCED BY THE REBELLIOUS RATING, KEITH BARTLETT SUMMGNED UP ALL THE 
AUTHORITY THE NAVY HAD GIVEN HIM WITH THE ANCHOR ON HIS LEFT ARM. 





ee — ~ <—— a eed 
/ y DUTY 

WE'LL x WHAT DO YOU 
GIVE You KNOW ABOUT 


YOUR CHANCE, 
NUTCHELL. 'M 
TELLING ‘YOU TO 
COME BACK, AND 
THAT?S AN 
ORDER / s7-"S 
ALSO YOUR 
DUTY, MAN f. 


DUTY, BIG-SHIP 
KILLICK ? ; 
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MITCH’S ANSWER WAS & BITTER GIBE. 
} THERE WAS ONLY ONE CHANCE LEFT 
TO KEITH, AND GRIMLY HE TOOK IT. 
THIS WAS ‘NOT JUST _AN ORDER. ats HAVE TO USE 
{ RA TWAS A THREAT“ : THIS! GET MOVING, 


SHOOT THEN / 
tll Go BACK To 
THE WHIP, SU7 
(LL GO BACK 

OEAD/ 


| THE PISTOL GLINTED IN KEITH'S ( CAN'T SHOOT AND YOU KNOW ITs 
HAND FOR A LONG DEADLY ITCHELL. STAY HERE; THEN! THE 
MOMENT. THEN IT WAVERED. »- HH1//P \NILL HAVE TO SAIL WITHOUT 
YOU... AND FIGHT THOSE TORPEDO 
BOATS WITHOUT YOU, TOO «+. THOUGH 
HEAVEN KNOWS WE’ SHALL NEED 
EVERY MAN WHO CAN 
HANDLE A GUN £ 
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DEJECTEDLY, THE YOUNG LEADING HAND A.6. JIM MITCHELL WOULD NOT OBEY AN 
TURNED AWAY. THE SUN WAS GOING ORDER TO RETURN TO HIS SHIP, EVEN 
DOWN FOR PERHAPS THE LAST TIME WHEN IT WAS GIVEN AT THE POINT 0} 


ON 4.M.S. WAP. 


A PISTOL. .BUT... 


WELL, VE 
OROEREO HIM, 
THREATENED HIM! 
/'VE DONE MY 


WON'T OBEY 
AN OROER 7O 


INCREDULOUSLY, KEITH 
BARTLETT HEARD THE 
FIRM FOOTSTEPS 
BEHIND HIM. HE WHEELED 
ROUND. IT WAS MITCH, 
RETURNING TO HIS 
SHIP. 


DO HIS 


BUT WHY THE 
DEVIL... ALL RIGHT, 
BELAY THE QUESTIONS / 

STAY WITH ME 
AND LET ME 0O 
THE TALKING / 








THERE WAS NO TIME TO ASK 
MITCH THE REASON -FCR 
HIS CHANGE OF HEART. 
NOW KEITH MUST GET HIM 
BACK ON BOARD. LUCKILY, 
THE YOUNG GUNNER_WAS 
A FAVOURITE WITH THE 
WHOLE CREW. s+ 


THE SENTRY ON THE GANGWAY 
GRINNED AT MITCH AND CLOSED HiS 
EYES. BUT DOWN IN THE 
COMPANIONWAY, OUTSIDE THE CELL 
THE ARMED RATING PROTESTED... 


"5S AGAINST \/ ALL RIGHT, 
REGULATIONS, : 


SO ITIS/ BUT IF 
2 YOU WANT MITCHELL 
HERE FIGHTING WITH 
US WHEN WE Go OUT 
TONIGHT, YOU'LL KEEP 
QUIET ABOUT 


KILLICK / 
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LEAVE THIS TO 
ME, JACK. YOu 
HANEN’T SEEN 
MITCH COME 
ABOARD, GOT 


IF YOU SAY-SO, 

KILLICK ... AND 

IF IT°LL HELP 
MITCH, HERE, 
ICANT SEE Z 


WITHOUT THINKING, AND IMPATIENTLY, 
JHE YOUNG LEADING SEAMAN BRUSHED 
ASIDE THE GUARD’S SCRUPLES. A FEW 
WEEKS ON THE “4/P_HAD TAUGHT: 
KEITH BARTLETT MORE ABOUT NAVY 
DISCIPLINE THAN THREE YEARS IN THE 
IMPERSONAL AND STRICTLY REGULATED 
WORLD OF 4.M.S. TYRANT. 





es 
THE SKIPPER’S RELEASING 
YOU TO FIGHT YOUR GUN, 
MITCHELL“ / FOUND YOU” 
HERE WHEN | CAME 70 
FREE YOU! ALL RIGHT? 


The Call of Duty 

‘ ' Sry = ‘ ‘ 
NOW, KEITH WAS TO LEARN HIS LAST 7 GOR, YOU ALWAYS USE SUCH 
LESSON... AND THE SECRET OF THAT BIG WORDS, KEITH / 1 DON'T 
DENOTION TO DUTY WHICH MAKES <NOW ABOUT ORDERS OR DUTY... | 


“THE ROYAL YY THE FINEST FIGHTING | SUT THE WAVES MY SHIP 



























FORCE IN THE WORLD f p-—————-— AND | AIN’T GOING TO DESERT | 
ee HER WHEN YOU TELL ME A 
i STILL DON'T SHE’S HEADING FOR os 
KNOW WHY You \ TROUBLE / 
DECIDED TO COME = sepa 
BACK, MITCH. 





\NHEN | ORDERED = / 
You Ta 00 YOUR // 
Ri” PUT Yece 





NOT ORDERS, NOT THREATS... BUT LOYALTY 
TO_HIS SHIP, THAT IS WHAT MAKES THE 
BRITISH SAILOR FIGHT AGAINST WHATEVER 
QDDS TO THE DEATH = 


EPORTING WITH 7 THANK YOU, BARTLETT. \ ; 
ABLE SEAMAN NOW, MITCHELL, WE'LL 
MITCHELL, SIR / FORGET THE TROUBLE 

FOR THE MOMENT AND 
PUT UP A GOOD FIGHT, 
SHALL WE ? 
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AS THE WH/P STRAINED ASAINST HER MOORINGS, READY FOR 
THE FIGHT, MITCH CLIMBED WITH A LAST- GRATEFUL WORD TO 
KEITH, TO HIS OWN GUN... z 





- GOOD 
SHOOTING , 
MITCH / 


4 WENT AFT TO HIS POST AT THE DEPTH CHARGE THROWERS RRQ AY 
S 


|_ON THE QUARTER-DECK. ON HIS WAY HE MET THE BUFFER... RX Ww 
ns THE BUZZ HAS GOT AROUND, Xx YOU SAID ONCE 
KEITH. ‘YOU HANDLED THAT WS : THAT (0 LEARN ABOUT 


\ atic cpaah vue A TRUE SMALL-SHIP DUTY AND DISCIPLINE 
N/M GOING TO THANK ‘YOu SS , WHEN 1f WAS A BIT 
MOR THE WHOLE CREW, S S OLDER! /MA 
OFFICERS AND MEN? 7 \ 8/7 OLDER S. 
SS 
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AT LAST KEFTH BARTLETT HAD FOUND HIS RIGHTFUL PLACE ON THE WAV/P. 
WITH THE WHOLE CREW OF THE STURDY LITTLE SHIP, HE WAS READY FOR 





FULL AHEAD 
NOW GIVE d BOTH / 
ME_ SOMETHING ] Bie of ACTION STATIONS, 


oo 


THROBBING TO THE BEA’ OF HER POWERFUL SCREWS, 
THE UAVP SURGED OUT TOWARDS THE GERMAN 
TORPEDO BOATS WAITING LIKE RAVENIN' 

WOLVES ON THE OPEN SEA. ++ gum 
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GROPING LIKE ICY FINGERS, THE ENEMY 

Se eRcHtients LICKED TOWARDS THE W447 
R THE UNEASY SWELL. A MOMENT OF 

SUSPENSE see THEN ..- “: 7 


THE WA/P WAS CAUGHT LIKE A MOTH IN THAT FIERCE GLARE / SIX TORPEDO BOATS 
WERE ALREADY FANNING OUT AROUND HER WHEN THE FLOTILLA LEADER 
RAPPED OUT HIS HARSH ORDER 


ACHTUNG £ 
FLOTULLA ATTACK 
INDEPENDENTLY / 

| SHALL TAKE 
HER_FROM THE 
(STERN / 
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FROM THE 447e2%D GUORTER-DECK. KEITH BARTLETT SAW: THE TORPEDO 
BOAT CLOSING RAPIDLY FROM ASTERN. iN ONE SPLIT SECOND HE HAD 
FORMED HS PLAN... 442 G/UEA! @ see 


HIS OWN OROERS 7 





WE'VE NO CRDERS \ 


THAT SORT OF ORDER 
ISN’T NECESSARY ON A SMALL 
SHIP, JACK. YOU'RE EXPECTED To 
USE YOUR LOAF / NOW. WE'LL 
USE A SHALLOW PATTERN... 
GET READY / 


HY THE SHARP COMMAND FROM KEITH, THE FIRST DEPTH CHARGES HURTLED 


(INTO THE AIR, BEYOND IT. THE GERMAN FLOTILLA LEADER LEAPED 
{LL UNDER THE GLARE OF STAR SHELLS 
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§ 


THE DEPTH CHARGES WERE SET TO 
DEFONATE JUST UNDER THE SURFACE. 7 
CANISTERS HAD ALREADY HIT THE 

PND ATHIRD FOLLOWED... DIRECTLY IN THE 
PATH OF THE ONRUSHING TORPEDO BOFT..- 
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THE HAMMERBLOW EXPLOSION UNDER § é ¥ 

THE SURFACE SPLIT THE HULL OF THE oe 'S USING 
TORPEDO BOAT LIKE AN EGGSHELL ANO \ DEPTH CHARGES 
FLUNG IT UPWARDS IN A TORTURED , ON °EM, SIR/ 
GOUT OF FOAM, MEANWHILE ... Z > 





TARGET 
ON THE 
STARBOARD § 
9 BEAM / 


& SECOND ENEMY CRAFT WAS LUNGING ae ON THE STRRBOARD BEAM 
ON THE OERLIKON PLATFORM, PORKY PED A WARNIN 


CRIPES, 

GET "IM, MITCH / 
| CAN_SEE "IS 
TIN FISH/ 


THAT'S 

7 WHAT I'M 
AFTER, PORKY... 
A THE TORPEOOS 





6f 
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MITCH WAS READY. COOL AND POISED, HE KNEW THAT AN AIMLESS BURST OF FIRE 
AT THE BOAT WOULD NEVER Sle THAT TORPEDO FROM PEIN THE WA/P, HE 
HAD A MORE ELUSIVE TARGET... 74& TORPEDO /TSELF LS 


za 





THIS WAS THE MOMENT WHICH KEITH BARTLETT HAD WON FOR HIM -.. & 
THE MOMENT IN WHICH THE LIVES OF EVERY MAN ABOARD THE W#/e 7 
RESTED INTHE HANDS OF ONE YOUNG ABLE SEAMA Z 

“Y th Z 


.\ \ > SATA WH Ze 
: 2 ie a 
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OOLLY, MITCH CENTRED THE TORPEDO IN HIS SIGHTS / 
NAS THE DEADLY MISSILE LEFT I[S GAPING TUBE 
_HE PRESSED THE FIRING” SUTTON NICi sere: 





THE HAIL OF HEAVY BULLETS. LASHED AGAINST THE ToRPEDO'S WARHEAD. WITH ONE © 
TREMENDOUS, MID-AIR EXPLOSION IT DETONATED. THE TORPEDO BOAT WAS 
DEUTERATED IN AGLARE WHICH LIT THE W/A/P'S BRIDGE + oe 


THREE SUNK AND NICE ‘WORK 
THE OTHERS ROUTED, am ALL ROUND, 
SIR/ NICE WORK NUMBER ONE’. 

. BY MITCHELL AND “a NOW. SEND 

THE NEW LEADING : LEADING SEAMAN 4 

HAND/* 2 BARTLETT , 
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MISHEARTENED BY THE VIOLENT END OF THE FLOTILLA LEADER AND TWO 


COMPANION CRAFT, THE REMAININ EDO eens FLED. AND oN 
THE TRIUMPHANT “1 i 6 TO 


JHE SKIPPER. 


my : THERE HAVEN 
SO YOU THINK 4 SZ BEEN ANY CHARGES 

WE CAN COMPLETE =X é A SIR, AS FAR AS 
& GOOD NIGHTS g "IM CONCERNED / 
WORK BY DROPPING } te j ; 





i 


ALL CHARGES AGAINST 
ABLE SEAMAN 
MITCHELL, EH, 

BARTLETT 2 


1 te 


Qa 


STANDING AS STIFFLY TO 
‘ATTENTION AS ANY. PUSSER 
BIG. SHIP_ MAN, KEITH 
BARTLETT SEALED THE 
LESSON HE HAD LEARNED 
ON THE TINY AND WEATHER- 
STAINED DECKS OF 

¢1.M, 8S WHIP. AND A 
WISE COMMANDING 
OFFICER WATCHED HIM 

GO _AFPROVINGLY. 


4 NUMBER ONE 
f LEADING SEAMAN 
f BARTLETT HAS A 
PROPER SENSE 
OF DUTY / 
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Whi Yh. 
il: THE DAWN SUN ROSE NEXT DAY ON A SMALL 
if | AND BATTERED WARSHIP STEAMING DOGGEDLY 
. THROUGH THE GREAT WATERS. AND ON ITS 
DECK, TWO MEN AND A PAINT POT... 


Ay Ny. UV Y fy Le A g 
ny MM x WV! VG ZA “yy TORPEDO BOATS NOW, 


“Wy ae MITCH’ DON'T BE 


50 MODEST / 
MMe a 


ith ae 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY NO. 20 


ROCKET 
TYPHOONS 


They were the front-line 
of the air, specialists in a 
new kind of warfare that 
demanded from a man 
everything he had to give 
...and more! 


DON’T FORGET ! 


FOR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA...BUY 


WAR PICTURE LIBRARY 
Next month there will be THREE War Picture Libraries 
—on sale Monday, 20th July. They are:— 
NO. 21— AIRBORNE 
NO. 22—THE INVISIBLE ENEMY 
NO. 23—TINFISH WITH WINGS 


Order your copies now! 





ON SALE NOW 
THRILLER PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


Thriller ture Library No. 275 Thriller Picture Library No. 276 
ROBIN HOOD: The swords of DICK DARING OF THE 
the outlaw chieftain and hisMerrie MOUNTIES: The_ intrepid 
Men fight for freedom in more sergeant of the Canadian Police 
thrilling adventures. rides to get his man! 


ALSO ON SALE NOW— 


THRILLER PICTURE LIBRARY 
No. 277 BATTLER BRITTON 
No. 278 TOWN-TAMER 


There are four new THRILLER PICTURE LIBRARIES 
on sale THE THIRD MONDAY OF EVERY MONTH 





